&             SHE     MADE     WORLD     CHAOS

self-possession, bowing to us, and then kneeling down in a
most devotional manner. Then came the bride's proces-
sion and our darling Flower looking very touching and
lovely, with such an innocent, confident and serious
expression, her veil hanging back over her shoulders,
walking between her beloved father and dearest Uncle
Leopold, who had been at her christening and confirmation.
' My last fear of being overcome vanished on seeing
Vicky's quiet, calm manner. It was beautiful to see her
kneeling with Fritz, their hands joined, and the train
borne by eight young ladies, who looked like a cloud of
maidens hovering round her as they knelt near her.
Dearest Albert took'her by the hand to give her away.
The music was very fine, the Archbishop very nervous ;
Fritz spoke very plainly, Vicky too. The Archbishop
omitted some of the passages.'

The service finished, the Queen left her seat to kiss Vicky.
Vicky kissed Grandmama Kent, the Queen kissed Fritz,
Vicky kissed the Prince and Princess of Prussia. The Queen
followed her. Then everybody shook hands. The Queen's
heart was very full. Vicky did not shed one tear. The
strains of the ' Wedding March' filled the Chapel Royal.
The bridal couple walked out hand in hand. They all
proceeded to the Throne Room to watch the signing of the
register. In history a page had turned.

IX

Vicky and Fritz drove away to entrain for Windsor. At
Windsor, long before the Royal special left London, the
station yard was a heaving mass of Eton boys. When the
carriage from the Castle drew up at the station entrance
a flood of boys surrounded the protesting postilions.
Loosening the traces, they ran horses and riders away through
the mob. Etonians took their places. Then the train
jolted alongside the platform and hundreds of battered
stove-pipe hats whizzed skywards. The air quivered with